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wyffheth health.

^ Owe lothe I haue ben, beyng of long
tyme earneftlye requyred, to fuflfer thefe
tryfles of mine to come to light: It is
not vnknowen to a greate nombre of my
famyliar acquaintance. Who both dayly
and hourely xnoued me therunto, and
lytell of long tyme preuayled therm. Forl
both confydered and wayed with my felfe,
the grofenes'of my Style: whichethus com-
mytted to the gafynge fhewe of euery eyeIhuldforth with
difclofeyemanifeft foly of the Writer, and alfo I feared and
miftrufted the difdaynfull myndes of a nombre both
fcornefull and carpynge Correctours, whofe Heades are
euer bufyed in tauntyng ludgementes. Leaft they Ihuld
otherwyfe interprete my doyngs than in deade I meant
them. Thefe two fo great mifchiefes vtterly difwaded
me from the folowynge of my frendes perfwafions, and
wylled me rather to condem them to continuall darke-
nes, wherby no Inconuenience could happen: than to
endaunger my felfe in gyuynge them to lyght, to the
difdaynfull doome of any offended mynde. Notwith-
ilandynge all the dylygence that I could vfe in the
Suppreffion therof coulde not fuffife for I my felfe
beyng at that tyme oute of the Realme, lytell fear-
ynge any fuche thynge to happen. A very Frende
of myne, bearynge as it femed better wyll to my
doynges than refpectyng the hazarde of my name,
commytted them all togyther vnpolyfhed to the